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Paſtoral E L E G 


Upon the moſt Lamented 


[D E & Wm 


His ROYAL HIGHNESS, 


WILLIAM 
Duke of Glouceſter. 


Patipamors; quo pulſat pede pauperum tabernas, 
Regumg; turres. — — 

Durum, S x » levius fit patientia ; 

Quicquid corrigere eSt nefas. Hor. 


- 


By 7. E Gent. 


LONDON: 


Printed by W. O. for the Author, and ſold by Bennet Banbury, in 
the Lower-walk of the New-Ezchange; and F. Nutt, near 


Stationers-hall, MDCC. 
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A 
Paſtoral ELEG Y, &c: 


—_ 


Menalcas, Damon, Albamia. 


Moi 
Hat ſudden Cloud with Sable Wings o'rc-ſ; cad 


The Firmament! and hidestheblooming Heads 
Of Albion's brighteſt Stars? My trembling Breaſt, 
Chilld with a piercing Damp, refuſes Reſt ; 
| Leaving my Fold, to Damon's Flock Tll go, 
And ask the Sage, what means this diſmal Woe, 


Dam,] What Grief reſides in dear Menalca's Soul ? 
Tell me, that I may. with my Friend condols ? 
What means this Horrour ? Theſe amazing Eycs, 
Somewhat extrord'nary docs my Soul ſurprize ; 


Tell me at once whence theſe ſad Omens flow ? - 
For I am told, 5 *Tis Eaſe the Worſt to know, 


Men.) This Morn as to the Flocks my Courlſc I bent, 
Before the Sun its gilded Beams had lent, 
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| A ſudden Prodigy firuck with Surprize | 


way 


My trembling Soul, and fill d my wond'ring Eyes; . 


I aw the Skics in all their Luftre clad, 

Each dazling Light difplay'd its radient Head, 
When tow'rds the North I turn'd my eager Sight, 
A Sable Pyramid obſcurd the Light 


' Of ſome Britannick Star, where Empire far, 


Secming to Challenge it with Laws of Fate: 
Then ſaw its cryſtal yielding Rays remove, 
Twinkle its laſt, obey the Pow'rs above; 

hen ſtrait the Cloud remov'd its Sable Tow'r, 
Which to obſcure had but one: Moment's Pow; 
When lo ! the Star, before depriv'd of Light, 


Mov'd in a cryſtal Heavn far more bright, 


Cut the Empyreal Air and yiclding Sky, 
Until it reach'd a Saphire Throne on high ; 
And thence a double Luftre ſeem'd to ſend 
Toth Orbs, o're which it lately did intend, 


Dam.) What this firange Sight portends I cannot tell, 


I wiſh the Heavens mcan us all Things well; 
But lo! Albania, Miſtreſs of the Plains, 


That Entertain the fair Britannick Swains ; 


F**K%, 


vo 
14 


Sce ſhe comes Weeping with diſchevell'd Hair, | 
. Mcager her Looks, all diſcompos'd her Air, 
And Sorrow overwhelms the'lovely Fair. 
= Bearing a Prinec's Enſign on her Head, 
3 Oc which the balctul Cyppus Leaves are | pread; 
F | Look how her Eyes with cryſtal Tears o'reflow, 
| Her wringed Hands arc certain Signs of Woe. 


Alb.) Ariſe ye Britiſh Swains, prepare, prepare, 

YF Your Voices with a Mourntul Fur'ral Air, 
1 Tear off your Verdent Chaplets, and inſtead 
t Of them, with Sable Cyprus dreſs your Head, 
. | Undo your treſſed Hair, and role in Duſt 

] Your milky Locks; ſuch Rites alone are Juſt 

| To th* Memory of Him, . you go to mourn, 

1 Who all the Plains with Luſtre did adorn. 


Mourn, Mourn, ye Britiſh 5 Swains, your Loſs deplore, 
Pollio :s gone, the Royal Youth's no more. 


+ Sce the fad Scene all in a Moment turns! 
FF Sce, ſee, our Mother Tellus, how ſhe Mourns ! 


I | For want of Moiſture, gaſping lies and burns, 


The watry Billows in rough Murmurs riſe,. 


Inſtead of tuneful Airs, are ſeizd with Dread, 


The Flocks too all amazd are fill d with Grief, 
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Sec kow cach Tree, the fad Diſaſter grieves, 


Inſtcad of Tears, they {hed their fading Leaves; 
The gentle Zephirs Mourn with hallow Noiſe, 


And all the warbling Choiriſters oth* Air, 
To lonely Shades, and ſilent Groves repair, 
Changing their Notes, They all at once Confpire, 


To make a mournful melancholy Choir ; 


They droop the Wing, panting they Icanthe Head, 
And faintly Sing by turns, PoLL1o, alas ! v Dead. 


Complaining to each other for Relief; 
Refuſe the Meads, their wonted pleaſant Scat, 
And on the Rocks in mournful Sighings blear, 


Young Pollio's Dead : Thus are the Flocks Diſmaid 
For Polos Loſs, to whom they Homage paid : 
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Behold the Nymphs, how with Concern they come, 
To pay their Tears to Polko's facred Tomb ; 

Their careleſs Drefs, their bright entangled Hair, ? 
Their fad retorted Looks, their clouded Air, 4 
Arc ſaddeſt Signs of Grief: See how they beat ; 
Their ſnowy Breaſts, bemoaning of their Fate, 3 


Sec how they Weep in flowing Streams of Tears, 
Their downcaſt Looks, fad Sorrows Emblem bears ; 
Each Nymph with Flowers, juſt Cropt before their Bloom, | 
To Strow before their darling Pollo s Tomb; 
With Tapers too, they Entertain the Sight, 
Extinguiſht in the Infancy of Light. 


Meourn, Mourn, ye Britiſh Swains, your Loſs deplore, 
Pollio is gone, the Royal Youth's no more, 


Alb.) Pollo, the Royal Youth, deriv'd from Pan, 
Virtue in Him her early Courſe began, 
And Wiſdom in his Youth declar'd him Man. 
To him the Beautcous Graces did Reſort, 
3 And all the Virtues kept with him thcir Court ; 
3 Theſe lovely Rays ſhin'd in his Noble Mind, 
, Nothing but Goodneſs there did Entrance find ; 
Born to be Great, Heir to the happieſt Crown, 
The happicſt Conſtitution that is known, 
Yet Fate decreed he ſhould not Mount the Throne. 
Pollio, the Glory of the Britiſh Plains, 
The Darling Hope of all the Admiring Swains, 
Whoſe great Capacious Soul, whoſe Noble Mind, 


And Pious Innocence at once combin' d, 
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z With Prudence his Companion, and began 
|| To raiſe his Head above the Sphere of Man ; | 
' Pollio, the Princely Youth, whom all deſir'd, 
| The more they faw of him, the more admir'd ; 
| Relig Wiſdom, Love, and Courage ſhin'd | 
I n every Motion of his tender Mind : 

| Virtue his Soul, Beauty his Body Crown'd, 


| Nothing of Vicewas in his Converſe found. 


I F y 


| Pollio, the Princely Youth's depriv'd of Breath, 
l And Lodg\d within the Sable Courts of Death. 


[4 


Mourn, Mourn, ye Britiſh Swains, your Loſs deplore, 
Pollio is gone, the Royal Youth's no more. 


, | | Alb.] Ye Nymphs and Swains in Sobs and Tears declare 
| Britannid's Los, and ftrive to Eaſe her Care; 

Under that Sable Trec he ſits and Mourns, 

Each flowing Tear (tho ſhed) agen Returns; 


'Murmuring at the cruel Stroke of Death, 

That thus depriv'd her Polho of his Breath : 
Careleſs her Lance ſhe lays, her *Chicv'ment too 
} { Falls from her Lap, asif the Enſign knew | 
1 Britannia's Loſs : Thus ſhe Laments her Fate, A 
in} ; As having loſt the Bloom of all her State: - 
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She who cxpodtcd from his Courtly Rays, 

| That ſhe ſhould fee ſometime his Haicyon Days ; 
J Now fcs him, Oh her Gricf! depriv'd of Charms, 
® And Lodgd in grizly Deaths all frozen Arms, 
4 4 Hcr Grief is great, and morc than ſhe can bear, 
1 Look how ſhe beats her Breaſt, and tears her Hair ! 
& Her lofty Towers, with mourning Banners ſpread, 
f All fadly Repreſent, Her Pollio Dead. 


Mourn, Mourn, ye Britiſh Swains, your Loſs deplore, 
Pollio # gone, the "In Youth's n0 more. 


Men) But tay, your Grief, altho' your Grief i; is aft, 
| Polio hath but ſhook of his Cloaths of Duſt; _ 
| 'Tis Heav'n's high Will, that he ſhould Ceaſe | to Live 
| On Earth, that fo he might above receive : 
- *A Starry Crown, not laden: with Alloy, 
| Where free's his Court, and undiſturb'd his J oy: 
PI ſaw the Star direct its airy Flight, 
| Until it reachd a Saphirc Heav'n, all bright; 
{ In ſplendid Luftrc, mov'd its ſpotleſs Wings, 
| Receiv'd with welcome "y the _ of Kings. 


Ceaſe, Ceaſe, ye Brizif Swains, Ceaſe to deplore, 
For Pollio's bleft above, tho' He's to us no more. 
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Dan.] To ſee the fad Inconftancy 'of Fate; 
How Subject to Viciſlitude the State! 
What Confidence did All in Polho place ! 
How did the Youth adorn the Royal Race! 


What Griefs accompany the Royal Pair ! 
None can expreſs the loſs of ſuch an Heir ! 


Mourning alone is Form ; but when we ſee 


Sorrow affecting State, and Majeſty | 
How are we {truck with chilling Dread and Fear ! 


And Love, as well as Duty, ſheds a Tear. 


Men.) In this ſad mournful State, let us not frive 
To ſearch the Cauſe, why Heav'n thus make us Grieve ; 
For know, 'Tis Heav'n's unalterable Will, 


And Executed wholly to fulfil 
His great Decrees : L<t's therefore be content, 


 Submiſſively expecting the Event 

Of his great Providence, who all Things ſways, 

When he commands, Death his great Will obeys: 

Princes are Men, Mortals muſt yield to Death, 

'Tis to the Will of Heav'n, not Chance, we owe our Breath, 


\ | T7 N Z % 


